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Poetry.
MOTHER.

Oh, mother, get my bonnet, do,

I want to go aad play; ...
, And hurry mother, tie my shoe,

. Or sis will ran away.

Oh mother, do untie this string,
It's in a hateful knot;

'

. And tell roe where I put my sling,

f' ft

" I really have forgot. "

k ' Mother, see here, my dress ia loose;

Iwish you'd hook it np,
- Oh, dear, I want a drink ao bad,

' ' r Ma; take me dowa the eup. '

' Mother, I want a long, strong, string, - -
... '

-- To make my kite fly high
Give me more paper for my tail,

. Ill make it reach the aky.
--v

Y IVe cat my finger, mother, oh,

,',,, Do tin a rag upon it; .

. And mother, here, do sew this string
Again upon my bonnet.

And mother, sew this button on
My pants, see how they look:

- And mother, won't yon stitch those Ieares
Into my-- spelling book?

Oh mother, mother, comb my hair.
And wash my tace right clean;

' The girls are all to walk
To-nig-ht upon the green.

- - To-nig- just after school, yon know,
' The mistress said we might;
y And mother, I must have some cake

And cheese, to fix things right.

Oh, mother, pick these stitches np,
IVe dropped a half a score;

V And seel there 's one all ravelled down
A doaen rounds or more.

Mother, where ' myjumping rope?
. Mother, where 's my hat?

. Mother, come help me build my house,
Mather, John plagues my cat.

Thus hour by hour, and day by day,
'' ' These little things intrude

,' TiJJ many a mother's anxious heart .

Is weary and subdued .

And to her ever troubled ear,
- The sacred name of mother,

By being ever dwelt upon.
Sounds wort than any other.

But let each mother pause and think
. Eow much she has at stake; '

How many thousand, tiny drops
It takes to fill a lake.

Bemembering that her noisy boy
A statesman bold may be,

' And strong ia truth and right, may teach
A nation to be free.

" ' ' With glowing words of eloquence
- - ' Miuiii Jehovah's plan,

- - ' Till vice shall hide its head for shame,
s- And nations bless the man.

v. Or, when her head is growing grey,
'. That daughter kind and true,

.. With feeling heart and ready hand, .

The "little things" will do.

' : Let these reflections nerve and cheer
" Every weary, faint one.
With patient hope to do her work,

. Till all her work ia done.

t. si-'..- -. - . .
Tor not on earth can there be found

Through all lifes varied plan.
A nobler, greater work, than her";

Who rears an honest man.

Spiritual Revelations.
From the Grand Rapids Enquirer.

FICTION STRANGER THAN TRUTH?

John Faust and the Devil come to Life
Again!

A Tale of Horror and Facts—A new
Phase of Spiritualism.

j

.We lave received the following letter
from Dr. John Moreton, a gentleman of
veracity and professional standing. We
think its perusal will convince every one
of our readers of the entire truth of all
that is said about modern Spiritualisms: '

' Grasd Traverse, Mick, )
. rDec, 28, 1856. J'

- Editor Enquirer: I send the follow-

ing account of the most extraordinary
event, or transaction or whatever you will

because, m my opinion, it ought not to
be suppressed; but, on the contrary, thor-owgV- ly

investigated. In the midst of the
excitement here, such a thing as a calm
wi unbiased examination is altogether out
of the question, nor would it be safe to at-

tempt it, in as much as the determination
of the people is very, strong to 'husbrit np.'
As ' I myself am one of the-chi- charac-

ters concerned in the affair, I dare not at-

tempt, if I possessed the ability, to deter-

mine the character of what I am about to
relate.

I left your city to establish myself here,
as yon will remember, Borne time in July
lasta young and inexperienced physician.
Almost the firet patient I was called to vis-

it was a Mrs. Hayden a woman of thirty-fiv- e'

years of age, a strong constitution and
a well balanced mind, (apparently,) and
(apparently) with little or no imagination.
She was, however a "spiritualist," with the
reputation of being a superior "medium."
Her usual physician, Dr. J. N. Williams,
wr a Kaont V V. .!- trcuro nor ajipuuauuu w jjio.
I found her laboring under a sever attack
of typhus fever, which threatened to prove
fatal. Having prescribed for her I left,
promising to send Dr. W., as soon as he
returned. This was on Saturday morning.

'At night Dr. W. took the patient off my
hands, and I did not see her again until
Fridav evening of the .

ensuing week. I
then found her dying and remained with
her until her decease, which took place pre
cisely at midnight. She was, or appeared
to be, rational during the whole of my visit,
though I was informed that she had been
deurous the greater part of the week
There was nothing remarkable about her
symwms. i should say the disease had
taken its natural course.

At (he time of her decease there were

in the room, besides myself, her husband,
Mrs. Green, (her sister,) and Mrs. Miles, (a
neighbor.) Her husband, whom I particu-
larly noticed, was very thin and weak, then
suffering from a quick consumption, al-

ready beyond recovery. He bore the char-

acter of a clear minded, very firm, illiterate,
but courteous man, and and a most stren
uous unbeliever in Spiritualism.

There had been some subdued conversa-tk-m

--such as is natural in such scenes the
patient taking no Dart in it. except to sixnnfv.

in a faint And gradually diminishing voice,
her wants, until about an hour before her
death, when a sudden and indescribable
change came over her features, voice and
whole appearance a change, which her
busband noticed by saying wdljas x tnoX
with wholly unwarrantable bittemessl

-- "There go those cursed spirits again."
The patient hereupon unclosed her eyes,

and fixed a look of unutterable emotion on
her husband a look so direct, searching
ana unwavering, that I was not a little
startled by it. Mr. Hayden met it with
something like an unhappy defiance, and
finally asked of his wife what she wanted.
She immediately replied, ia a voice of per-
fect health, "You know."

I was literally astonished at these words,
and the voice in which they were uttered.
I had often read and heard of a return
of volume and power of voice just preced-
ing dissolution; but the voice of the pa-
tient had none of that unnatural intona-
tion of such it was as I have said, per
fectly healthy. In a few moments she con
tinued in the same voice, and her eyes still
fixed upon her husband :

"William, in your secret soul you do be-

lieve."
"Wife," was the imploring reply, "that

is the devil which has stood between us and
Heaven, for so many months. We are
both at the verge of the grave ; and in.God's
name, let him be buried first."

Apparently without hearing or heeding
him she repeated her words.

"You dare not disbelieve."
"I do," he replied, excited by her man-

ner, "while you are dying nay, if you
were dead, and should speak to me, I dare
not believe"

"Then," she said, "I will speak to you
when I am dead ! I will come to you, at
your latest moment; and, with a voice
from the grave, I will warn you of your
time to follow me."

"But I shall not believe a spirit."
"I will come in thetodyi and speak to

you. lUiilliMUliKr
She then closed her eyes, and straight-- ;

way sank into her former state.
In a few moments as soon as we had

somewhat recovered from the shock of this
most extraordinary scene here two chil-
dren were brought into the room to receive
her dying blessing. She partially roused
herself, and placing a hand on the head of
each, she put up a faint prayer to the
throne of grace- - faint in voice, indeed, but
a prayer in which all the strength of her
great unpolished soul, heart and mind was
exerted to its utmost, dying limit such a
prayer as e seraph might attempt, but
none but a dying wife and mother could ac-

complish. From that moment her breath-
ing grew rapidly weaker and more difficult;
and at twelve o'clock she expired apparent-
ly without a struggle.

I closed her eyes, straightened and com-
posed her limbs, and was about to leave
the house, when Mrs. Green requested me
to send over two young ladies from my
boarding house to watch with the dead.
All this occupied some ten minutes.

Suddenly Mrs. Miles screamed, and Mr.
Hayden started from the bedside, where he
had been sitting. The supposed corpse
was sitting erect in the bed, and struggling
to speak. Her eyes were still closed ; and
save her open mouth and quivering tongue,
there were all the looks of death in her face.
With a great heave of the chest, at last the
single word came forth:

"REMEMBER r
Her jaw fell back in its place, and she

again lay down as before, I now examin-
ed her minutely. That she was dead, there
could be no further shadow of doubt; and
so I left the house.

. On the following day Dr. Williams made
a post mortem examination of the body.
I was prevented, by business, from attend-
ing; but was, and am informed by the
Doctor, that he found her brain but very
slightly effected (an unusval fact that in
persons dying of typhus fever,) but that
her lungs were torn and rent extensively,
as if by a sudden, single and powerful ef-

fort, and suffused, partially, with coaugla-te- d

blood. These were all the noticeable
features of the case. She buried on the
afternoon of the same day.

About two weeks after the death of his
wife, I was called to visit Mr. Hayden.
On my way I met Dr. Williams, and told
him my errand, expressing some surprise
at the preference of the family to myself,
as I knew him to be a safe and experienced
practitioner. He replied that nothing
could hire him to enter that house again.
He had seen things that well, I would
find out when I got there." I was consid-

erably amused at the Doctor's manner and
warmth; and beguiled my way by fancying
what had alarmed him a physician
from his duty.

On my arrival I found no person pre-

sent with the patient except Mrs. Green,
who informed me that the spirits had been
playing such pranks that not a soul, Dr. W.
included, could not be induced to remain.

The children had been gone some time.

They were at her house.
Found' the patient very low, and with

no prospect of surviving the attack. He
was, however, quite free from pain, though
very weak. While I was at the house, I
noticed many manifestations of the pre-
sence of that nower called spiritualism.
Tables and chairs were moved ; billets of
wood thrown upon the fire, and doors open-
ed and shut without any apparent agency.
I heard struggles and unaccountable noises,
too; and fe'-ta- unusual sensation, caused
no doubt by the mysteries which sur-
rounded them and me. Noticing my
manner, the patient observed,

"It is nothing. You must get used to
it, Doctor."

"I should not be content unless I could
explain them, as well as become indifferent

to mem," l repuea.
This opened the way to a long conver-Ration- ,

during which I probed the patienft
mind to the bottom, but without detecting
a shadow of belief, speaking of his wife,
he said:

"You heard Ellen promise to warn me
of my time to die f"

"I did but do you believe hef f"
"No. If it is possible, she will keep

her word in spite of heaven and helL But
it simply impossible. She promised to
com in the body and speak to me. 1 shall
accept no other warning from her save the
literal meaning of her Words."

"And what thenP
How much of her body is there left,

even now, Doctor! and she is not yet
come. She promised "to come from the
grave. Can she do it f No, no it's all
a humug a delusion. Poor Ellen !

Thank God, Doctor, the devil which so
haunted her life, and stood between her
soul and mine, cannot reach her now.

"But if sheshould come; you may be
deceived. '

"I cannot. Others may see her, too,
and hear her. I shall believe no spectre,
if there are' such things. Her body as it
is, or will be let that speak if it can V

From that day up to the hour of his
death, I was with him almost constantly ;

and was daily introduced to some new and
startling phenomenon. The neighbors had
learned to shun the house and even the vi-

cinity, as they would the plague, and
strange stories traveled from gossip to gos-
sip, acquiring more of the marvallous at
every repetition. Nevertheless my prac-
tice increased.

On the morning of the November 30th
I called earlier than usual. During this
visit, the manifestations of supernatural
presence were more frequent, wild and vio-

lent, than ever before. I was informed
that they had been exceedingly violent du-

ring the proceeding night Their charac-
ter, too, had greatly changed.- - Besides the
moveing of all moveable articles, the tink-
ling of glasses, and the rattling of tin-war-e,

there were frequent and startling sounds,
as of whispered conversation, singing and
subdued laughter all perfect imitations of
the human voice, but too low to enable me
to detect the words used, if words tBey
were. Still, however, none of these unu-

sual sounds had entered the sick room.
They followed the foot-ste- of Mrs. Green,
like a demon echo; but paused upon the
threshold of that room as if debarred, by a
superior power, from entering there.

I found Mr. Hayden much worse, and
sinking very fast. He had passed a bad
night. Doubtful whether ho would sur-
vive to see another morning. I left him,
promising to call at evening, and spend
the night with him, resolved in my secret
thoughts, to be "in at the death." I meant
to hear it, and, if possible, solve the strange
enigma.

The day had been exceedingly cold and
stormy, and the night had already set in,
dark and dismal, with a fierce gale and a
driving storm of rain and hail, when I
again stood beside my patient ' The mo-

ment I looked at him, I perceived unmista-
kable indications of the near approach of
death upon his features. He was free
from pain; his mind perfectly clear; but
his life was ebbing away, with every breath,
like the slow burning out of an exhausted
lamp.

Meanwhile the storm rose to a tempest
and the gloom grew black as death in the
wild night without The wind swept in
tremendous gusts through the adjoining
forests, rattling the icy branches of the
trees, and came wailing and shrieking
through every crack and crany of the build-

ing-
Within, there was yet wilder commotion.

All that had been said or sung, written of
ghostly visitations was then and there en-

acted. There was the ringing of bells, mo-
ving of furniture, crash of dishes, whispers,
howls, crying, laughter, whistling, groan-
ing, heavy and light footsteps, and wild
music, as if in very mockery of the infernal
regions. All these sounds grew wilder
with the rising gale, until mid-

night, they were almost insufferable.

As for us three the patient, Mrs Greed
and mvself --we were as silent as death it-

self. Not a word passed our lips after 0
o'clock. As for the state of our minds,
God only knows. Mine, in the wild whirl
of thought and event, which followed, for
got all the past save what I have recalled
and penned, bit by bit, above. 1 remem-
ber only looking for the 5nal catastrophe,
which grow rapidly nearer, with a constant
endeavor to concentrate all ray faculties of
mind and sense upon the phenomenon
which I, at least, had begun to believe
would herald the loss of my patient

As grew it closer upon 1 2 o'clock (for up-

on the striking of that hour had my thoughts
fixed themselves for the expected demon-

stration,) my agitation became .so great
that it was with extreme difficulty I could
control myself.

Nearer and nearer grew the fatal mo-
ment for fatal I perceived it would be, to
the patient at least; and, at lost, the sec-

onds trembled on the brink of midnight;
the clock began to strike. One two-t-hree

! I counted the strokes of the ham-

mer, which seemed as though they never
would have done ten eleven twelve!
I drew my breath again. The last linger-
ing echo of the last stroke had died fairly
away; and, as yet, there was no token of
any presence save our own. '

All was silent The wind had lulled for
a moment, and not a sound stirred the air
within the house. The ghost had surely
fledl

I arose, and approached the bed-sid- e.

The patient was alive drawing his breath
very slowly dying. The intervals between
his grasps grew longer; then he ceased to
breathe altogether he was dead.

Mrs. Green was sitting in her place, her
elbows resting on her knoes, her face bur-

ied in the palms of her hands. I closed the
open mouth, and pressed down the eye-lid- s

of the dead then I touched her on the
shoulder '

"It is over," I whispered.

"Thank God I" was her fervent reply.

Then we both started, there was a
rustling of the bed clothes. Mr. Hayden
was sitting erect, his eyes wide open, his
chest heaving with a mighty effort for one
more inspiration of the blessed air. Be
fore I could reach him, be spoke. '

"My God! she is coming."
At the same instant the wind came back

with a sudden and .appalling gust, and a
a wild shriek, as it swept through the crev-
ices of the building. Then there was a
sudden crash at the outer door I then a
staggering and uncertain step in the outer
room! the latch lifted! the door swung
open ! and then, my God, what a specta
cle I .

I wonder, even now, that I dare describe
it think of it remember JC . I wonder I
believed it then, or do now; that I did not
go mad, or drop down dead.

Through the open door there stepped a
figure, not of Mrs. Hayden, nor, of her
corpse, nor of death but, a thousand times
more horrible, a thing of corruption and
decay, of worms and rottenness.

The features were nearly all gone, and
the skull, in places, gleamed through,
white and terrible. Her breast abdomen,
and neck, had been eaten away, her limbs
were putrid, and expressibly loathsome the
cavities of her shoulders, chest, abdomen;
neck and thighs, were a living mass of
great and ugly grave worms, which as she
stepped, dropped away to the floor, togeth'
er with gouts and clots of putrid flesh.
Her trail, over the threshold and into the
outer darkness, was marked by these loath
some tokens, a luminous line of corruption
and crawling worms, the effluvia of which

was horrible.
And yet to those putrescent jaws there

was born a voice smothered, indeed, and
strange, but distinct:

"Come! William! they wait for you I
wait"

I dared not turn my eyes from the in
truder I could not, if I dared though I
heard a groan behind me and a falL

Then it the thing before me sank
down upon the floor in a heap, dark and
loathsome heap of putrescence and dismem
bered fragments.

I remember that I did not faint that' I
did cry out How long I stood transfixed
facinated, I knew not: but, at last, with an
effort and a oraver. I turned to the bed.
Mr. Hayden had fallen upon the floor, face
downward, stone dead. ' I raised him and
replaced him; I composed his limbs; I clo-

sed his eyes; I bound up his chin; I cross
ed his hands upon his breast, and tied them
there. Then I bore out the body of his
sister, insensible but not dead, into the
pure air out of that horror and stench in
to the storm and darkness out of death
into life again !

County of Grand Traverse, Michigan, ss;
Mrs. Joseph H. Green, being duly sworn

deposes and says that the letter of Dr. John
Moreton,' hereto appended, which she has
read, is strictly true, so far as it goes,
though much of the history of what occur
red at her brothers, (the late Mr. Hayden.)
house is omitted and this she deposes of
her own

JOSEPHA H. GREEN.

Sworn and subscribed bofore me, a No
tary Public, in and for the county of Grand
Traverse, and State of Michigan, on the
20th of December, A. D. 1856.

JAMES TAYLOR, Notary Public.

County of Grand Traverse, Michigan, as
James Hueson, being duly sworn, depo-

ses and says, that he, in company with
George Green, Albert J. Bailey and Hen
ry Jv. ismeed, on the 1st day of December,
in the afternoon of said day, did go to the
house of William a. Hayden, then deceas
ed, for the purpose of burying the body of
said Hayden, deceased, and that they found
upon the floor of the room in which the
body of the deceased lay, and near the
door of the said room, the putrid remains
of a human corpse, a female, as the depo
nent yerily believes and avers; and that
they carried away and buried the body of
said Hayden deceased ; and found that the
grave of the wife of said Hayden, deceased,
in the month of August last, open at the
head of said grave, and that said grave was
empty of the body of said wife of Hayden,
being gone from said grave; and that they
then returned to said house, wherein said
Hayden died; and after removing the fur-

niture from said house; the deponent did, at
ine request oi juts, ureen, sister ot saia
Hayden deceased, set fire to said house,
and that said house was entirely consumed,
with all that remained in said house, and
burned to ashes. This I aver of my own

JAMES HUESON.

We aver and solemnly swear that the
above is strictly and entirely true, of our
own knowledge.

GEORGE GREEN,
ALBERT J. BAILEY,
HENRY K. SMEAD.

Sworn and subscribed before me, a Notary
Public, in and for the county of Grand
Traverse, and State of Michigan, on this
20th day of December, A. D. 1856.

JAMES TAYLOR, Notary Public.

Hens and Eogs. For several years
past, I have spent a few weeks of the latter
part of August on the Kennebec river, in
Maine. The Wdy with whom I have slop-
ed is a highly accomplished and inteligent
housewife. She supports a "henery," and
from her I derived my information in this
matter. ' She told me that for many years
Bhe had been in the habit of administer-
ing to her hens, with their common food,
at the rale of a ul of cayenne
peper each alternate day, to a dozen of her
fowls. Last season, when I was with her,
each morning she brought in from twelve
to fourteen eggs, having but sixteen hens
in all. She again and again experiment-
ed in the matter, by omiting to feed with
the cayenne for two or three days. The
consequense invariably was, that her pro-
duct of eggs fell off to five or six per day. --

The same effect of using the cayenne is
produced in Winter as well as in Summer.

Boston Transcript.

Miscellaneous.
Clippings.

Treat a man like a dog, and you make
him one.

Pride requires very costly food its
keeper's happiness.

Whatever you dislike in another, take
care to correct in yourself.

Let pleasures be ever so innocent, the
excess is always criminal. '

Applause, is the spur of able minds, the
end and aim of weak ones.

Where love is, there is no labor, and if
there is, labor is loved.

Wisdom is better without an inheritance,
than an inheritance without wisdom.
' A seasonable gathering, and a reasona-
ble spending, make good house keeping.

If you spend the day profitable, you
will have cause to rejoice in the evening.

As many days as we pass without doing
some good, are so many days entirely lost

Aristippus said he liked no pleasure but
that which concerned man's true happi-
ness. .

Keep your soul always in a state to de-

sire that their be a God ; and you will nev-

er doupt it
Friendship is a silent gentleman that

makes no parade; the true heart dances no
'hornpipe on the tongue.

We complain of the ungrateful. Let us
and imitate nature, who gives everything
to man expects nothing from him ;

Neither men nor women become what
they were intended to be by .carpeting
their progress with velvet; real strength is
tested by difficulties.

Death is the end of all combats; it is
the moment in which the good man may
say : "At length my virtues belong to me ;

it is death which saves me from the greatest
of all dangers that of becoming wicked."

Grain is treated like infants. When the
head becomes heavy, it is cradled

"Doctor, do you think tight-lacin-g is
bad for consumption !" "Not at all it is
what it lives on."

"Patrick Maloney, what do you say to
the indictment are you guilty or not
guilty?" "Arrah! musha, yer worship,
how can I tell till I hear the ividence T

Leigh Hunt was asked by a lady, at
dessert, if he would not venture on an or-

ange: "Madame, I should be very happy
to do so, but I am afraid I should tumble
off. .

Six young men were fined $25 each, in
the Court of Quarter Sessions of Chester
county, Pa for disturbing a newly married
couple by a "calithumpian" serenade.

A German blacksmith in Cincinnati laid
a was that he would drink two gallons of
lager beer at once and he did it But
violent spasms immediately ensued, and
had not a stomach pump come to his res-

cue, he would have paid dearly for his folly.

In Manchester, N. H, two women, nam-
ed Hennessey and Coughlin, got into a
quarrel about a piece of cheese, during
which the former threw the latter upon the
floor, and beat her so badly that she died
shortly afterwards.

A bill has been introduced into the Sen-

ate of New York, to exempt libraries of
editors,authors, and clergymen from execu-
tion which strikes us favorably. A work-

ing man should not be deprived of his
tools. .

At Edinburgh, Scotland, Mr. Dionisius
Wielobyoke, a homoeopathic physician of
considerable eminence, whose income from
his profession was from $5,000 to $6,000
per annum, has been convicted of forging a
will, and sentenced to fourteen year's trans-

portation.
The frozen body of a little girl, evident-

ly about eight years of age, was found in
the woods in Ballard county, Ky., by a
negro man, while hunting. The little crea-
ture had, it seems, lost herself in the woods,
and to avoid freezing had nestled closely
beside a large log, first having cleared away
the snow and gathered a few dry leaves
and sticks to lie down upon.
' Two weeks ago, as five men four black

and one white were being let down into a
coal pit in Uhesterhcld county, Va, the
cage which contained the men became de-

tached from the rope by which it was sus
pended, and was precipitated a distance of
three hundred feet, killing all hve of the

A Substitute fob Raisins. Currents,
preserved and dried in sugar, are far
preferable to raisins and Zante currents, for
cake and pie. They are slightly sour,
enough so, to make a delicious variety in
caxe. it j it, ana lorever aojure raisins,
and plant current bushes. Not forever
plant current bushes, for a currant bush,
once planted, is like beauty, a thing of joy
forever; it will grow, till it almost turns
the land in side out .Besides making an
excellent condiment, currants are exceed
ingly healthful ; they contain citric acid, in
whatever fruit it is obtained, is an excel-

lent remedy, and, sometimes, the only one,
for some kinds of despesia, and for rheum-

atism. Citric acid is the same which is
contained in the lemon.

How to Help a Cough. It is said that
a small peiceof rosin dipped in the water
which is placed in a vessel on the stove,
will add a peculiar property to the at-

mosphere of the room, which will give

great relief to persons troubled with cough.
The heat of the water is sufficient to throw
off the aroma of the rosin. It is preferable
to combustion, because evaporation is more
desirable. The samo rosin may be used
for weeks.

CrRKroa Felons oir the Finors.
The Sieniific American says: "The past
year we have known the spinal marrow of
an ox or cow applied by three different per-
sons, with the most satisfactory results, in

saving pain and securing cures of their
felons. The spinal marrow should be ap
plied four hours for two days."

Moral Suasion.
There is nothing like "moral suasion."

It has
. .

grown to be a great and controling
. ' ml. t l iinsiuuuon. x ne Desi example oi iu same

occurred in San Francisco recently. You
well know if not, I can inform you there-

on that the chief city of California is fre-

quently, if not oftener, invested by China
men. An acquaintance of ours was junior
partner and occasional salesman in a nrm
whose business it was to sell fish hooks,
and lines, ropes-end- s, and other odds and
ends. One day, a John Chinaman, follow-
ed by a train of about ten of his country
men, ranged tandem fashion, entered the
establishment, and after peering round for
a few seconds, exclaimed:

"Cotton seine twine go" himl" ' '

"Yes," was
"How much lakes P '

"One dollar a pound."
"TJm, give fifty cents."
"Get out!" said the junior partner, with

menacing gesture, and John Chinaman de-

parted, followed by his tail and his coun-

trymen.
The train passed and repassed the door

several times, and at length
John looking around as thougn ne naa
never been there before, again inquired:

"Cotton seine twine got him f"
"Yes."
"How much takee T
"One dollar a pound."
"Um ! give seventee-fiv- e cents."
"Get out!" cried the excited partner,

and the Chinese population departed as be-

fore.
The wild geese procession paraded past

a few times and then The
spokesman, after gazing around some time,
lifted up his voice a third time, and thus
he spoke :

"Cotton seine twine got him f"
"Yes."
"How much takee V
The salesman whispered to Patrick, the

porter, to hand hira a cleaver, " with his
right exclaimed :

"One dollar a pound !"

John gave one look at the cleaver, an-

other at the face of the salesman, and yelled
out:

"I takee one hundred pound !"
The bargain was thereon closed. So

much for moral suasion. Letter to Por
ters' Spirit of the Times. .

tST The proposition made in Congress
to raise a committee to investigate into
the truth of the charges of corruption,
made by the New York Times, has called
out frantic bursts of indignation, from
Lew Campbell, and other members, upon
newspapers editors in general and the ed-

itors are retorting upon the members, in a
sharp and spicy manner. This little war
is principally confined to the Republican
papers, in Ohio; and they give Campbell,
who was once an Editor himself, some
very rough hits. The Ohio State Journal
considers these haughty members of Con-

gress as very small potatoes, the ablest not
possessing sufficient talent to edit a res-
pectable daily newspaper. The Journal
then describes the labors of both city and
country eitors. We here copy what it
says of the country Editor, as the picture is
often too true: Coshocton Democrat.

"But, take our weekly country papers,
examine them and consider the amount of
labor in setting them up, and the strength
and cultivation of intellect demanded, to
write the leading article, and to make se-

lections of news paragraphs,
and condensation of paragraphs, fec
The story on the out-sid- e to be read by
the family fireside The poetry for the
young women, and the Congressional and
legislative news for men, the extracts
from agricultural papers for the farmers,
the prices of cattle and grain, the jokes
and anecdotes for the youth, and all spiced
with scraps of local news, to make the pa-
per a welcome and looked for visitor to
the suscribers. This has to be done eve
ry week, and in many cases the maa who
does these things, stands at the case du
ring the day, setting the matter in type
his own editor, his ' own folder and direc-
tor, and for all this he gets a bare living.
He is expected to attend the conventions
of his party to w rile the ' resolutions to
be offered, or the toasts to be drank. ' He
is expected to make a good speech for his
candidate, if he fails to make one for him-

self. He receivs the subscription to his
paper in wood, coal, or truck, and makes
a discount for ready money. . The men
for whom be has labored patronise him to
the r.mount of a yearly subscription, some-
times paid in advance, sometimes hot, and
often not at alh Thiis he goes on, tear af
ter year, working for men, worKing for
party, and more often treated with cold
ness and neglect, than with kindness and
generosity.

Fremonters in Boots. During the re
cent election, a raw-bon- Yankee, traveling
on the JSew Haven Railroad, got into an
exciting dispute with a Southerner on pol-
itics. Jonathan declared that every man
in the car but the Southerner was a Fre- -

monter, and offered to risk any amount on
it The Southerner laughed at him. "I'll
prove it" says Jonathan. "Gentlemen."
screamed the Yankee, "all you in favor of
Ducnanan will take ott your boots. JSot
a man showed his stockings. "Now says
he, "all you that's in favor of Fremont will
keep your boots on." Every boot remain
ed on. "There !" screamed the Yankee,
"every man of us is Fremonters, and so
they are in the other cars too."

A Very Fair Hit. An exchange says :

The United States are overran at this time
with professors, not Professors of Colleges.
but and pro-

fessors, who just help themselves to the
title, and parade it with great diginity be-
fore the public There is scarcely a little
academy in the country,' whose teachers do
not call themselves professors music teach-
ers, dancing masters. Even nronauts' are
professors. The title, once signifying some-
thing, is now synonymous with assurance, of
pretension and brass. It has become al-
most as common as colonel or major.

Raise your own Coffee

. Editor Ohio Farmed I have noticed
in the Farmer, many articles on the Chi-
nese sugar cane, about which, I have noth-
ing to say, except that "I hope it may sue- -

ceed, beyond the anticipations ofalL" ';

My theme, is coffee, without which,'-- ' I
would have very little use for sugar. V V

There is a foreign plant, that was intro-
duced into this part of Kentucky, four or'
fire years ago. It has, since that time,
been cultivated in most all gardens, and.
is used as a table vegetable, The berry of
the plant, (I accidentally discovered,) win
make good coffee as good as any Java X

ever drank. It grows luxuriantly, in - a'
rich soil, and wul produce six or seven
hundred pounds per acre, with about the
same labor, and mode of cultivation, that .

cabbage requires.
"

-
: -

I will send you a few grains of this plant
which have been parched, that you may
know that it will make coffee. I am sorry
that I cannot send you enough for a cup of
coffee. ;

If my discovery is worth anything, . I
wish the public to receivs the benefit of it;
yet, at the same time, I wish to profit by
it, if there is any profit' ... . .7

If any one wishes to try the experiment
of raising his own coffee, I will be, most
happy to accommodate him with the desi-

red information, on the following terms:
He must write to me, promising to give
the information to no one else, and send
me one dollar; on the receipt of whieh, I
will let him know how the plant is cultiua--'

ted, and how it is prepared for coffee. - If
he cannot procure the seed, I will send hirir
enough, for one dollar, to plant one hun-

dred hills,
Any cue writing to me for infonnatioriV

or seed; will be promptly attended to, by
complying with my terms, and directing-thei- r

letters to . JoBN B, Overton
Lexington, Kentucky.

The Bible. Place yourself, in imagfii--"

ation, by the side of an Australian gold-diggin- g,

and observe the earth that is draws
up from its toltonv It is likely that your
unpracticed eye will see nothing in tnat heap'
but rubbish, and dirt, and stonesv Ana
yet that very heap of earth may prove 6ft'
washing, to be full of particles of the pur--"
est gold. It is just the same with the Bi-

ble. We can see but little of ft now ; we'

shall find hereafter that every vers of it
contained gold. Place yourself, in imag-

ination, on the top of some Highland
mountain. Look at the minute mass of
litchen which clings to the side of that massf
of rock. Tell me, if you can, what use and",

purpose that litchen serves. ' The birds of
the air, the beasts of the field, the verr ro- -

sects leave it alone grouse, and plarmigarii'
and red deer draw no sustenance from it
The rock does not require its covering; an

yet that minute litchen is as truly a parr
of God's ereation as the ceders of Lebanon
or the Victoria regia of the South Ameri-
can rivers. Place it under a microscope,
and you see that it is like all other works
of God: it is "very good," and full of beau-

tiful design. Settle it down in your mind,
as it is with the book of nature, so it is
with the book of revelation, the written
Wod of God. There is not a chapter ot
verse, from first to last, which k ttot irJ

some way profitable. If you and I do not
see it use, it is because we have not eyes to
see it yet But all, we may rest assured,
is precious. - All is "very good. Well,
said Bishop Jewell; "There is no sentence,
no clause, no word, no syllable, no letter,
but is written by thy instruction. There
is not one jot, but is signed sealed with the'
blood of the Lamb. Btv. J. C. Byti.

Youho America. A Judge ..while
attending Court in a shire town, was pas--"

sing along the road where a boy was just
letting down the bars to drive some cattle
in. His father stood in the door of his
home, on the opposite side of the road, and
seeing what his hopeful boy was doing
shouted out: ... . i -

"John don't you drive them cattle In
there; I told you to put them in the pa
ture behind the house."

The boy took no notice whatever of the
remonstrance, and his father repeated the
order in a louder tone, without the . least
effecU and a third tune gave positive or-

ders not to drive the cattle in there. The
son didn't even deign to look top, ' and dis
obeyed the parental mjuhction with a cool-

ness which positively shocked the Judge
who, looking at the Culprit, said, in a tone
of official dignity: ' :

"Boy, don't you hear your father speak-

ing to you!"
"Oh, y-- V replied the youth, easting

a glance at the Judge and then at his parent
"but I don't mind what he says. Mother
don,t neither and 'tween she and Ij we've
about got the dog so he don't bite."--
Arthur GillmaHi

Dog and Logic. A fat old trentlemail
was bitten in the calf of his leg by a. dog.
He at once rushed to the office of the jus-
tice of the peace, and preferred a complaint
against a man in the neighborhood, whom '
he supposed to be the owner of the offend
ing cur. i. he fallowing was the defence
offered on the trial '"l. By testimony in
favor of the general good character of my
dog, I shall prove that nothing could make
him so forgetful of his Canine dignity as
to bite a calf. 2d. He is bund, and cannot
see to bite. 3d. Even if he could see to
bite, it would be utterly impossible for bin!
to go ont of his way to do so, on account
of his severe lameness. 4th Granting
his eyes and legs to be wood, he has fid
teeth. 5th. My dog died six weeks before;
6th. I never had any dog? American
paper. i . .

pumpkin in a large quantity of water, with
out masning or crusning the pieces, wane
cooking; When done, take out end press
nht thft wfa than masK in a mhuwlAr. mm

usual Those who try this, will find that
even pumpkin pie can be improved. : . ,

tW We read an account the nthor
a "Devil" heintr Vaal nt" a w- - V. VUU VI tW

Egyptian printing offices out west Ho
strange '.;'' - v .'


